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NE DECEMBER, while I
was out on my ranch, so
much work had to bo done
that it was within a week
of Christmas boforo we
wcro ublo to take any

thought for tho Christmas dinner. Tho
winter set In late that year, and there
hau been comparatively little cold
weather, but ono day tho Ice on tho
river had boon sufficiently strong to
enablo us to haul up a wagonload of
flour, with enough salt pork to last
through tho winter, and a very fow
tins of canned goods, to be used at

..special feasts. We had some bushels
of potatoes, tho heroic victors of a
strugglo for oxlstence In which the
rest of our garden vegetables had sue
cumbed to drought, frost and grass-
hoppers; and we also had some wild
plums and dried elk venison. But wo
had no fresh meat, and so ono day my
foreman and I agreed to make a hunt
on the morrow.

Accordingly one of the cowboys
rnde out In the frosty afternoon to
fetch In the soddleband from tho pla-

teau threo miles off, "whero tney wero
grazing. It was after sunset when ho
returned.
It was necessary to get to the hunt-

ing grounds by sunrise, nnd It still
lacked a couple of hours of dawn when
the foreman wakened mo as I lay
asleep beneath the buffalo robes.

, Dressing hurriedly and breakfasting
on a cup of coffee and some mouth- -

fuls of bread and jerked elk meat,
we slipped out to the barn, threw tho
saddles on the horses, and were off.

Tho air was bitterly chill; tho cold
had been severe for two days, so that
tho river ico would again bear horses.
Beneath tho light covering of pow-

dery snow wo could foel the rough
ground like wrinkled iron under the
horseB' hoofs. There was no moon,
but the btars shono beautifully down
through tho cold, clear air, and our
willing- horses galloped swiftly across
tho long bottom on which tho ranch
houso 'stood, threading their way deft-
ly among tho clumps of sagebrush.

A mile off wo crossed the river, the
ice cracking with noises ltko pistol
shots aa our horses picked their way
gingerly over It. On tho opposite
side was a dense Junglo of bull-berr- y

bushes, nnd on breaking through this
we found ourselves galloping up a
long, winding tvalley, which led back
many miles Into tho hills. Tho cran-
nies and little side rnvines wero filled
with brushwood nnd groves of stunt-
ed ash. By this time there was a
faint flush of gray In the east, and as
wo rodo silently along wo could make
out dimly the, tracks made by tho wild
animals as thoy had passed and re-

passed In tho snow. Several times
we dismounted to examine them. A
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Wo Dismounted to Examine Thorn.

couple of coyotes, possibly frightened
by our approach, had trotted and
loped up tho valloy ahead of us, leav-
ing a trail like that of two dogs; tho
sharper, more dollcato footprints of a
fox crossed our path; nnd outsldo ono
long patch of brushwood a series of
round Imprints In the snow botrayed
where a bob-ca- t as plalnsmon'tcrm
tho small lynx had been lurking
around to try to pick up a rabbit or
a pralrio fowl.

As tho dawn reddened, and It be-

came light enough to see objects somo
llttlo way off, wo began to sit eroct
In our saddlos and to scan tho hill-
sides sharply for sight of feeding deor.
Hitherto wo had seen no deor (racks
savo inside thb bullborry bushes by
tho rlvor, and we know that tho deer
that lived In that Impenetrable jun-
glo wero cunning whltctnlls which In
such a place could bo huntjod only Ly
aid of a hound. But Just Loforo bub-rit- e

wo carao on threo lines of heart- -
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shaped footmarks in tho snow, which
showed whero as many deer hnd Just
crossed a little plain ahead of us.
They wore walking leisurely, and from
tho lay of tho land we believed that
wo should find them over tho ridge,
whero there was n brush coulee.

Biding to ono sldo of the trail, we
topped the llttlo rldgo Just as the sun
flamed up, a burning ball of crimson,
beyond the snowy waste at our backs.
Almost immediately afterwards my
companion leaped from his horso and
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Turning to Go Into the Log House.

rs'ned his rifle, and as ho pulled tho
trigger I saw through the twigs of a
brush patch on our left tho erect,
startled head of a young black-taile- d

doo as she turned to look at us, her
great mule-llk- o ears thrown forward.
Tho ball broke her neck, nnd she
turned a completo somersault down-
hill, while a sudden smashing of un-

derbrush told of tho of her ter-
rified companions.

Wo both laughed and called out
"dinner" as wo sprang down toward
nor, and In a few minutes sho was
dressed and hung up by tho hind legs
on a small ash tree. Tho entrails
and viscera wo throw off to ono side,
nfter carefully poisoning them from
a llttlo bottlo of strychnine which I

had In my pocket. Almost every cat-
tleman carries poison nnd neglects no
chanco of leaving out wolf bait, for
the wolves are sources of serious loss
to tho unfenced nnd unhoused flocks
nnd herds. In this instance wo felt
particularly revengeful because It
was but a fow days since wo had lost
a flno yenrllng heifer. Tho tracks
on the hillsldo whero the carcass lay
when wo found It told tho story
plainly. Tho wolves, two In number,
had crept up closo beforo being dis-

covered, and had then raced down on
the astounded heifer almost before
sho could get fairly started. One
bruto had hamstrung her with a snap
of his vise-lik- o jaws, and once down,
sho wa3 torn open In a twinkling.

No sooner was tho sun up than a
warm west wind begau to blow In our
faces. Tho weather had suddenly
changed, and within nn hour tho snow
was beginning to thaw and to leave
patches of baro ground on tho hill-

sides. Wo loft our coats with our
horses and struck off on foot for a
group of high buttes cut up by the
cedar canyons nnd gorges, In which
wo know tho old bucks loved to Ho.
it was noon bofove we saw anything
noro. We lunched nt a clear spring

not needing much time, for nil wo
had to do was to drink a draught of
icy water and munch a strip of dried
venison. Shortly afterward, as we
wore moving along a hillsldo with si-

lent caution, wo camo to a sheer can-
yon of which tho opposite face was
broken by llttlo ledges grown up with
wlnd-boutc- n cedars. As we peoped
over the edge, my companion touched
my nrm und pointed silently to ono
of tho lodges, and Instnntly I caught
tho glint of a buck's horns ns ho lay
half behind nn old treo trunk. A
slight shift of position gavo mo n
fair shot slanting down betweon his
shoulders, nnd though ho struggled to
his feet he did not go fiO yards nfter
receiving tho bullet.

This was ull wo could carry. Lead-
ing tho horses around wo packed tho
buck behind my companion's saddlo,
and then rodo bncl: for tho doo, which
I put behind mine. But wo wero not
destined to reach homo without u
Blight ndventuro. When wo got to
tho rlvor wo roito boldly on tho ico,
heedless of tho thaw; and nbout mid-
way thero was n suddon, tremendous
crash, nnd men, horses nnd deor wero
scrambling togothcr In tho water nmld
Blabs of floating Ico. Howovor, It was
shallow and no woreo results followed
than Bomo hnrd work and n chilly
bath, But what carod we? Wo wero
returning triumphant with our Christ
mas dinner.
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Little Nita's Best

Christmas
By WILLIAM ROSSER COBBE

)..R.fM.,..MtH(f .(-

(Copyright.)

Nlta wns Just seven years old. She
was born on a Christmas day, and

'tfl this wns a Christ
mas day, too.

This was ono
reason why so
much, so very
much pains was
taken to make
every Christmas
n delightful one
for her.

Never before
had so much boon
dono for her. To
be sure, sho wns
oldor than she
was a year ago
nnd could appro-ciat- o

hotter what
was dono for her.
Yet somehow sho
was not nearly so
happy as she
thought sho
should be.

Such a glorious

Z&s mRjBi stood out In tho

great mansion In
which sho lived.
It contained such
a load of presents

for her almost a roomful she de-

clared to herself, as they wero taken
down ono by ono and opened for her
Inspection and admiration.

Nlta was an only child, and this
was another reason why her parents
made much of tho dny for her sake.
There had been another, but It had
died before Nlta could remember. Sho
hud been told nbout her dead baby
brother so often that It seemed to hor
that sho could recall him und thero
wero times when she felt ho waB
looking at her and wanted to bo at
her Bide.

This Christmas day was so long,
somehow. She hnd but Just run to
Nurso Amy to ask if it wero not
luncheon time. Not that she was
hungry, but she had got so tired of
playing by herself. Nursey had said
it was only 11 o'clock, and she had
thought it was almost night.

What woio playthings, anyhow? Sho
had nlways had thorn. They couldn't
run around the big grounds and play
with her at hide and seek ns she had
seen other children do as she hnd
dono with her cousins, when, as sho
sometimes did, she visited them in
their far away northern home. It was
dreadful cold up there much colder
than In hor own southland, where one
might play outdoors all the year
round, but she would bo willing to llvo
thero, If only she had playmates like
other children.

Of course everybody was good.
Papa was good, and mamma was good,
and nursey, too; but they wero so
often busy, and they wore grown up,
too, nnd couldn't bo expected to play
games with a little girl.

It would bo nicer, she thought, If
papa would remove from the country
to tho city. Then she might play with
the neighbors' children.

Nlta yawned.
"I'd bo will in' to lot 'em play with

everything I have, and wear my watch
come, and rldo my pony," she said,
magnanimously.

"I do wonder why they don't let mo
seo mamma?" sho nsked herself fre-

quently. "Here Its been about a week
since I've seeu her, and every time
I sturt upstairs to her room, govorness,
or nurse, or the doctor push mc back
with a 'You musn't disturb mnnimn,
for she's sick.' As If I'd disturb my
dear, dear mamma for anything in nil
this world.

"I b'Hove I don't euro for toys nny
more. I guess I'm gettin' too old for
them. I b'lleve I'll tell papa to give
mine away to somo poor children that
don't have any."

Here sho strodo to a mirror, boforo
which sho stood and stretched herself
to her full little seven-yea- r height.

"I reckon I'll hao to grow a heap
more before I'm a woman," sho sighed,
"but, anyway, I'm gottin' tired of
Chrlsmase3 nnd birthdays and toys. If
I just did lmvo somethln' to amuso
mc somebody to play with that Isn't
clean grown up."

And then this blase child of seven
stretched herself out upon tho floor
and soon was fast asleep.

When sho awoko Nurso Amy wns
standing bcsldo hor.

"I reckons yor mariner wnnts ter
see yer, honoy," sho said, with a smllo.

Without questioning, without reply
lng, tho little girl sprang to her foet
nnd fairly flew up the broad oaken
otalrway.

"O mamma," she cried, as sho
sought to throw horsolf Into that par-
ent's arms.

But gentle hnnds restrained her nnd
then she was shown something that
thrilled hor with delight.

"A Chrlstmns presont, mamma, and
a brother, too. It Is my brother that
went to heaven?"'

"Not thnt one, dear, but another
sent from heaven."

"Give him my presents, mother all
of them. IIo's worth all of them and
more, too. May I hold him, manunn?"

And Nlta'B heart overflowed with
Joy when this request was granted
her,

"This Is God's presont, Isn't It
mamma Jesus present. You know
you totd mc how ho loved llttlo child-
ren. Ho knows, what llttlo girls waul
butter than their mothers anil fathers
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V all the old festivals that of
Christmas awakens tho strong-
est nnd most heartfelt associ

ations. There Is a tone of solemn and
sacred feeling that blends with our
conviviality, and lifts the spirit to
state of hallowed and elovated enjoy-

ment. Tho sorvlces of the church
about this season aro extremely ten-

der and Inspiring; thoy dwell on tho
beautiful story of tho origin of our
faith, and the pastoral scenes that ac-

companied Its announcement; they
gradually increase In fervor and
pathos during the season of Advent,
until they break forth In full Jubilee
on the morning that brought peace
and good will to men. do not know
a grander effect of music on tho moral
feelings than to hear tho full choir
Rnd the pealing organ performing a
Christmas anthem In a cathedral, and
filling every part of tho vast pile with
triumphant harmony.

It Is a beautiful arrangement, nlso,
derived from the days of yore, that
this festival, which commemorates
tho announcement of tho religion of
peaco and lovo, has been made the
Eenson for gathering tngother closer
again those bands of kindred hearts,
which tho cares and pleasures nnd
sorrows of tho world are continually
operating to cast loose; of calling back
tho children of a family, who havo
launched forth In life and wandered
widely asunder, onco more to assemblo
about the paternal hearth that rally-
ing placo of the nffections, thero to
grow young nnd loving again nmong
mementos of childhood.

Thoro Is something In the very sea-
son of tho yoar that gives a charm to
tho festivity of Christmas. At other
times we derive a groat portion of our
pleasures from tho mere benutics of
nature. Our feelings sally forth and
dissipate themselves over tho sunny
Inndscapo, and wo "llvo abroad and
everywhere," Tho song of the bird,
tho murmur of tho stream, the breath-
ing fragrance of spring, tho soft
voluptuousness of summer, tho gold-
en pomp of autumn: earth, with its
mantlo of refreshing green, and
heaven, with Its deep, dclioloue bluo
nnd Its cloudy magnificence, nil fill us
with nnito but exqulslto delight, and
wo rovol In tho luxury of mero sensa-
tion. But in tho depth of winter,
wheti nature Ilea despoiled of every
chara and wrappod la hci shroud of
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sheeted snow, we turn for our grati-
fications to moral sources. The dreari-
ness and desolation of our landscape;
the short, gloomy days and darksome
nights, while they circumscribe our
wanderings, shut in our feelings also
from rambling abroad, and mako 119

more keenly disposed for the pleas-
ures of tho social circle. Our thoughts
are moro concentrated; our friendly
sympathies more aroused. We feel
moro sensibly the charm of each oth-
er's society, arid aro brought more
closely together by dependence on
each other for enjoyment. A season
when henrt calling unto heart.

The pitchy gloom without makes the
heart dilate on entering tho room
filled with the glow audi warmth of the
eenlng fire. Tho ruddy blazo diffusos
an artificial summer and sunshine
through tho room, and light up each
countenance with a kindlier welcome
Where does the honest face of hospi-
tality oxpand Into a broader and more
cordlnl smile whero Is the shy glance
of lovo moro sweetly eloquent thnn
by tho wlntor fireside? And, ns the
hollow blast of wintry wind rushes
through tho hall, elnsns the distant
door, whistles about the casement, andi
rumblos down the chimney, what can
be more gratoful than that feeling of
sober and shollercd security with
which we look around upon tho com-- d

fortable chamber and the scene of do
mestic hilarity?

Amidst the general cnll to happl-noss- ,

tho bustlo of tho spirits, and stir
of the affections, which prevail at thi
porlod, what bosom can roinnln in
sensible? It Is, Indeed, tho season of
regenerated feeling tho season for
kindling not inoroly tho flro of hospi-
tality in tho hall, but tho genial flume
of charity In tho hoart.

Surely happlnoss Is reflective, like
the light of heaven; and every counte-
nance, bright with smiles and glow-
ing with innocent enjoyment, is a mir-
ror transmitting to others tho rays of
a supietno nnd over-shinin- g bonevo-lenco- .

Ho who can turn churlishly
away from contemplating tho felicity
of his follow-bclngs- , nnd can sit down
darkling and repining in his loneliness
whsn all around Is Joyful, may havo
his moments of strong excitement nnd
sehlsh gratification, but he wonts 'Ihe
gonial and social sympathies which
constitute the charm ot a inorrj
Christmas.
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IERICAN 8ETTLERS WELCOME
AND DOING WELL.t

A,

Tho Portland Oregon Ian. of. Port
land, Oregon, published n cartoon on
the immigration of U. S. people to
Canada, In its issuo of October G,
1909. The plcturo waa accompanied
by tho following article:

"Losing American Citizens. Tho ex-
odus of American farmers to Canada
continues to bo a phenomenon of tho
first importance. Moro of them are
crossing tho border this fall than
over before, nnd thoy aro flocking
from nil parts of tbo country. Former-
ly it was tho Middle West alone which
thun lost tho heart of its citizenship.
Now all sections of tho Union suffer
alike. Tho regret which wo cannot
help feeling over tho migration of
many thousands of excellent citizens
has an economic sldo which causes
some concern. Tho 70,000 fiumerB
who will go to Canada to llvo this fall
will tako with them somo S70.0'10,OOC
In cash nnd effects. This Is ty no
means a negligible sum, and makes a
very appreciable drain on oui re-
sources. But, of course, the most se-
rious loss is the men themselves and
their families, who havo forsaken tho
land of tho free and tho home of tho
bravo to dwell under tho rule of a
monarch.

Why do they go? Naturally th
cheap and fertile land of Western Can-
ada attracts them? Each emigrant
goes with a reasonablo expectation of '

bettering his fortune. Indeed, In a
few years he may grow rich through
the abundant ctops he raise and
the increase of land values. But per-
haps that is not tho solo reason for
tho astonishing migration. There Is
a common notion abroad that in Can-
ada life and property appreciably
safer than they are hero. Murders
are not so frequent, and aro more
speedily and surely punished. Mobs
and the so-call- 'unwritten law' are
virtually unknown In Canada. Again
tho law is a vastly more ascertainable
entity Canada does not per-j- .'

mlt Its judges to veto acts of tho leg,- -

lslatlve body. When a statute haa
been enacted Is known to be tho
law of the land until It is repealed- -
this naturally imparts to Canadian
civilization a security and stability
which wo havo not yet nttalned.

"Wo must remember, in the sama
connection, that tho Canadian protec-
tive tariff is' far less exorbitant than
ours, and much less boldly arranged
for tho benefit of special favorites.
Henco there Is an impression, Yery
widely diffused, that tho Canadians
are not so wickedly robbed by the
trusts as we nro In this country. Ren--
sons like these sufficiently account for
the oxodus of a body'of citizens, whom '

wo can 111 afford to lose, but thoy do
not inuclr assuage our regret thnt they
cannot be retained in tho United
States."

Speaking of this, a Canadian Gov-

ernment representative says that tha
Americans who cross tho border are '
most welcomo. Tho splendid areas,
of virgin soil, n large quantity of which
is given away as free homesteads, llo
close to existing railways and to those
under construction. Tho railway linos
that are assisting in this development
nro the Canadian Pacific, the Cana-
dian INorthern and tho Grand Trunk
Pacific. The latter is built entirely on
Canndlan soli, and has opened up a J
wonderful stretch of land. Along this ij
lino during the jear about closed thou- -

sands of American sottlers havo made
their homes. They have built tho j
towns, and immediately began as fac-- "

tors In the building up of tho great
Canadian West.

Agents of tho Government aro lo---

cnted In various cities throughout the
United Stntes who will bo pleased to
give any information thnt may be dev
'hired to further the interest ot tho
bottler.

A Decov.
The minister who had exchanged j

with Rev. Mr. Talcom was scandalized..
to see Deacon Snowball In tho vestry,;
after service, deliberately taking a ,60- -

cnt piece out of the contributlon-box- J

and substituting n dime.
"Brer Snowball." he exclnlmod. In

horror and amnzemeut, "that's plain
dlshonost doings!"

SKIN ROUGH AS BARK.

pBaby Boy Had Intense Itching Humor
Scratched Till Blood Ran.

'
, ,.. .,. 6ruunu vuic in luml;uiu.

"Our son, two years ohj, "was afllctedS
Rith a rash. After he'suf'erod withVi
tho trouble several weoka I took liltn'w
to the doctor but it got worse. Thel
rash run. togothcr and made largo i
blisters. Thb llttlo fellow didn't want I

to do nnylhlng but scratch and we hfld'J
to wrap his hands up to keep binxj

Hrom tearing tho flesh open till tho
blood would run. Tho itching wasfas
tenso. Tho skin on his back becama'aj
hard and rough like tho bark off)
troo. Ho sufforcd lntonsely foralwut;
three months. But 1 found a romedyj)
m Cuticura Soap and Cutlcum Ointiw
ment. The result was almost TnasflB
leal. That was moro than, two ye
ago nnd thero has not boon tho slight
est symptom of It slnco ho was cured?
J. W. Lauck, Yukon, Oklo., Aug.v
and Sept, 17,

Potter Druf Jt Chcm. Oons 8o2 Props Bortou- - -.... ,. .. mwo 00 Hoi Know uuw cucap
ceeds of happiness aro, or wo should!
scattor them oftenor. Lowell.

- ,

LAllhltiir, ill V.V L.U "fHaiKtwotUthotiratMi'ptortiiiuiuonla, Take IVml
lMvli' lalnklllr ana thn dtngAr irencl. Ifofl
equaled foroiMmoni throat. qnlni;r,;&o,an4J

It takes a woman to tclr ttiji
aid magnify its lmportaw,
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